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U Vu 


‘OR THE PAST WEEK OR SO, Y 
LT. COLONEL AL SIMMONS HAS Te 
BEEN TRYING TO COPE WITH HIS af / 


SO-CALLED REALITY. 
THAT REALITY INCLUDES HIM BEING 
BROUGHT BACK FROM THE DEAD; 
SELLING HIS SOUL ; oe GIVEN WHAT 
SEEM TO BE UNLIMITED OWERS; AND 
GFF TING SOT SiG, YEARS. (IO HIS” 
FUTURE, pe HEN 


ITE MAN... 
HE IS BLAC 









FATE _HAS NOT BEEN KIND 
TO MR. SIMMONS. WITH THE 
















HIS WHOLE REASON FOR 
RETURNING FROM THE 
GRAVE WAS THE 

UNREL aS LOVE HE 
HAD FOR H/S_ WIFE. 
EARLIER IN THE DAY HE 
SAW HER AGAIN. THE 
DEVIL HAD KEPT His END 
OF THE BARGAIN. 












BUT WHILE SEEING HIS. 
WIFE, HE ALSO LEARNED 
THAT SHE an HAPPILY 





NO WIFE. 
NO IDENTITY. 


NO PRIDE. i 


HIS HEART HAS 
BEEN TORN 

| APART BOTH 
EMOTIONALLY... 






AND PHYSICALLY. 







TaN 
MEMORY, HIS LIFE C ONTINUED 
FORWARD, THERE'S THE IRONY. 








I JUST 


Fe 


BELIEVE IT! 


WHO GAVE 
YOU SUCH POWERS 7?! 
SINCE WHEN DID 
HUMANS BEGIN TO . 
RATE? THEY'VE 
ALWAYS BEEN TOO 
FRAGILE FOR 
THIS! I JUST 


BELIEVE IT/ 


HE 
DOESN'T 
NEED HIS 
HEART, 


POWER. YOU 
SAID I'D BE 
STRONGER 








SPAWN CONTINUES 


AT DOES A. 
IN SAY TO AN 
OFFS) 1S OF 


PRIN 
THE PIT OF HELL. 
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1 KNow 
YOUR MASTER. 
THE CUMS 
as aye WITH 


LIFE, 
0. 


HE SEEMS 
10 ane 
Se DAMNED 
1f ANYONE'S 
eat 
MY He 


WITH You, AND CHANGING 
WHATEVER DEAL YOU'VE 
MADE... THAT'S YouR 

PROBLEM. 


ym STILL 
TRYING TO DEAL 
WiTd Ming. 


UNFORTUNATELY, 
YOU THINK THINGS 
CAN'T GET WORSE 
Wie I0 
RONGLY 
You'vE GoT AN 
IMMEDIATE PROBLEM 
To TAKE CARE OF. 
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AE FORCE OF SPAWN'S BLAST - 

CARNES A DOLE THROUGH THE ~ = 

oN NOL IKOR THE SIZE OF A BASKET-  - 
. BALL. FRA 















\WW_A WEXTIER- SKELTER PATTERN. THE 
BRICK WALLS NOW HAVE A MURAL OF 
CRIMSON GORE. 


AS THE BLOOD RUNS SOFTLY DOWN 
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MUCH. NOR IS IT THE FORCE OF HIS 
POWER. IT IS SIMPLY THAT ALL THIS 
EVEN EXISTS. 


CAN HE REPAIR A 
MOMS ee MEEEES HEART? 


in DOES HE EVEN HAVE 
WHY SUCH POWERS? 


IS ALL THE MADNESS = 
WHEN GOING TO END? | 


in DOES HE GO,NOW THAT HE 
WHERE HAS LOST EVERYTHING ? 


THE QUESTIONS RICOCHET THROUGH HIS ) 
BRAIN.,, AND THE SCARIEST PART FOR 

HIM 1S THAT HE 1S ALMOST GETTING USE! 
TO ALL THE INSANITY AROUND HIM. 


y. 








6 ee a’ 
=e y IGOr? 


my POINT, DEAR BOY, 
IS-~ IF YOURE LOOKING 
TO PLAY THE OLD 


GAME, 


YOU'RE A BIGGER FOOL / 
THAN I THOUGHT! / } 


YOU'RE NOT THE 
ONLY ONE THAT 
CAN SURVIVE AN 

ORGAN TRANSPLANT. 
ZI HAD THE POWER 
LONG BEFORE 
YOU STUMBLED 
UPON IT! 


ALLOW ME TO 


. DEMONSTRATES 





ISTEN, rm 
OT HERE TO 
AME-PLAY. I’M HERE 


V WHY HE'S 
MAKING SUCH 
A BIG DEAL 
(iN _OUTOF YOU 
EVEN STILL HAVEN'T 
W9S\~ FIGURED OUT. 
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BIG DEAL! 
Z DION'T 
NEED THAT 











I gave the both of you 
Sar too much credit. Tt is not 
necessary to mutilate each 
Be other... when neither of 
= wfou can die... 


= 
4 a 
A Tike a paiv of jealous 

> Siblings, you don't realize s 
E the two of you ave part OF gy ~~ 


the same family, 
And like it 


oy not, I'm your 


DADDY / 


like 2 goed 
parent, I 
can see I need 
eto share some of 
Ny my iisight, so you 
two boys’IL know 
exactly what's J 
going On. 4 


if desTny 
UF DaMpation 


you control neither: 
2B So, even though you 
struggie to make 
Game SENSE OF Whab’s 
happening... 


Vd er sie 
: matter because 
— JL vun both 
yourlives! 











HOW ABOUT 
ALITTLE 


SOMETHING FOR 
MY EFFORT! 


«. KEPT A_EYE 

"oly. INE CRIMINAL 
RIRELLUVA, ACTIVITY... WAGE 
JOB HERE! a ny Hit Cops 


THINK 


OF WHICH-- 


WARNED 

ME OF HIS 
POWERS WHEN 

1 GOT THIS 
“aa adie 


1 MEAN, 
LOOK AT 
THIS ARM ! 


A PRETTY 
SIGHT! 


AND THIS 
HOLE IN MY 
BELLY-- IT’S 

WORSE THAN 
A BLOODY 


UICER! 





_ You have Failed 
miserably! [tis 
incompetents like you that 

a wake my battle against the N/m 
©6500 so laborious! I some- Jf 
times think that there 
are traitors 


f You, Violator, Fi 


ave 4 a0 
excuse For 
Hell! 


You, 
my erratic 
cid, 
are being 
grounded! 





ff you to keep a 
watchful eye on, 


| \\ Spawn. prod him 
| = Frais for. 


; But you ~ 
abused those powers, 
if X. y going on a killing spvee 
: f with no agenda in mind. 
}) . \\', SEN. SR INow, the New York YF 
v. Ve me criminals ave being 


ij 
iy cautious. 
YY 





I, 

i 
i) ‘ ANNA Paranoid thieves 
i) -_ Seyve me no purpose! 
i /) Nf 
mr ian! eB 
£ Nh i) Sa 5 
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Allin 


THA 

AN AGENT 2! 

DON’T MAKE 
ME LAUGH. 


fy 


[TD 
ns, 


J, j 











WITH THE BATTLE ENDING 
SO QUICKLY; THE POLICE 
ARE ONCE AGAIN TOO 
LATE TO INTERVENE. 








THAT SUIT'S SPAWN’S NEEDS, UNTIL HE 


SORTS OUT THE DIZZYING EVENTS SUR- & 


ROUNDING HIS NEW LIFE, BEING 
UNKNOWN AND UNDETECTED WILL BE 
— Rolain sal COMFORT. 


Pee IS Bs es 
MORE THAN A TW 

BIT THIEF, "NE 
THINKS, WANDERING 
THE LATE-NIGHT 
STREETS IN SEARCH 
OF PEACE, OF 

SOME SEMBLANCE 

OF SANITY: 


Te, HE ¢ a Te 
DECIDE, MAYBE %& 
THE one be s 





TO _USE OR 
NOT TO USE; 
THAT IS THE 
ne TION. 





























Al_HAT AND TRENCH- 
COAT, REMOVED FROM 
THE BACK OF A CAR, 

Hy SERVE TO DISGU/SE 


As aN 


I DION'T 
THINK HE 
REALLY 
EXISTED! 





veaee, 
cares, 
soamT, 
nome, 


IT'S THAT 


DRAGON ov0e 


FROM CHICAGO! 


GIMME A 
HE'S BREAK! THE 
BETTER THAN "ROCK IS A SISSY. 
THOSE YOUNGBLOOD HE STILL LIVES [\ 
I BET HE COULD AT 
TAKE BEDROCK, 
EASY. 


BUT IM 
NOTA 





2:36 AM. THE CALM 
SHENCE OF SLEEP /S 
SHATTERED AS THE 
SOUL OF ANOTHER 
“BESIDES, ; POOR VICTIM 1S DRAWN 
WHO FURTHER INTO PLAY. 


ANYWAY.” 


B-BUT H 
DIFFERENT SOME- 
HOW-- CHANGED. HE 
WAS CALLING TO ME, 

ASKING FOR HELP-- 

BEGGING FOR IT! 


ete 
EERO LRT OAT MASA AA FALE 


It CCCOUTTOT MRE TTT TTT iT ee 
Inman. 


him | MOTD 


Oh, NEVER MIND. 
YOU DON'T,,, 


PLEASE, 


(2) 
COME TO HIS SIDE. 
AND THEN... 


Ki 
DREAMING 
THESE THINGS. 
Be WistiGp oe 

THIS.., IT 





EMPIRA 





